T'he merry JViues of JVindfor. 

SecenA3eettnd4. 

Enter Ea/Ji/tffe, Pifiollf Rohint ^ickip Bardolffe^ 
Ford, 

Fdl. I will not lend thee a penny* 

Pi^. Why then theworlds ralneOyftcr, which Ij with 
fword will open* 

Fal, Not a penny, 1 hauc becne content ( Sir, ) you 
fljould lay my countenance to pawne ; 1 hauc grated vpou 
m'y good friends for three Repreeues for you> and your 
Coach-fellow Nim, or clfc you had look'd through the 
grate^Iike'a Geminy of Baboon es-‘ 1 am damn’d in hell, 
for {wearing to Gentlemen my friendS) you were good 
Sbuldicrs) and tall*fellowes. And when Mi{f relfe Briget 
loft the handle of her Fan, I took’t vpon mine honour 
thouhadft it not. 

Pifi. Didft not thou Iharc ? hadft thou not fiftecnc 
pence? 

Fal. Reafon, youroague, reafon; thinkft thoullecn- 
dangermy foule, ^r<«r«?ataWGrd, hang no riiorc about 
tnee, I am no gibbet for you: goe, a fliort knife, and a 
throng, to your Manner oiPkkt-hatch }goc» you’ll not 
bcarc a Letter for mce you roague? you ftand vpon your 
honour : why}(thouvnconfinablcbafcncflc)itisasmuch 
asicandoetokccpcthe termesof my honour prccilcj I, 
1) I my felfe fometimes, Icauing the fearc of heauen od the 
left hand, and hiding mine honor in my neceffity, am 
faine to fhuffle : to hedges and to lurch, and yet, you 
Rogue, will en*fconce your raggs j your Cat a-Moun- 
’tainc-lookcs,your red-lattice phrafes, & your boldbeating- 
oathes, vnder the Ihcltcr of your honor t you wilt not doe 
it i you? 

Ptfi.l doe relent ; what would thou more of man? 

Rc^»».Sir,here’s a woman would fpcake with you* 

_ . . F<i/.Lct her approach* 

Giuc your woilhip good morrow* 
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'Ths miiy Wittes of VVmdfot\ 

F<i/-Good*-morrow,goo<ii-wife. • 

Not found’s pleafe four woflhip. 

Good.maid then* ‘I- 

^^^Ilcbcfwornc, t ' ; ‘ 

As my mother was the firft hourc I was borne. 

Fd. I doc beleeucthc {wearer ; what with me f 

Qm. Shall I vouch-fate your worihip a word, or 

Fd> Twothoufand ( fairc woman) and.. lie vottchfafe 
fhcc the heating. .. ... . . _ _ 

rhtre is oncMiftreflTe Ford, (Sir) fpraycome a 
little nctrer this waies j 1 my felfe dwcU.withMalHf DoApr 
Caine, -n o 01; u - Mr’' s u!i tt --'f'S, 

Wclljon jMrftris FWiyoufay?t ’ < s? onl 
Your worfliipfaicsvery trucji /prayyout Woifliip. 
come a liitlcneerer this waies. * 

Fd- 1 warrant thcc»OQ*bodichearo$ ; mine owne people, - 

mine ownc people. .• r 

Q^ni. Are.they fp ! heauen-bleilothemi., and make them 
his S'eruants. i 

Fd. Well; MiftrefteF«^//,whatofher? 

Why, Sir 5 dice’s' a good-creature j Lord, Lord your 
Wordiip’i a wanton : well, heauenformue Jfpu, and ail of. 
va,/pra,y — ^ v: . r 

Frf/. MiftrelIcFflr<5{,CQme,Miftre{reFer</. 

Marrythis is the ftort^and the Io,n(|of itj you 
hauc brought herioro, fuch a Canaries,, va& ’tis wondcr-r*. 
foU.jthe beft Courtier of them: all (when the: Court lay 
at ivindfor ) could neuerhaue brought her to.fudia Ca* 
naric: jet there has becne Knights, and Lords, and Gen- 
tlemen, with their Coaches; / warrant you Coach after 
Coach, letter after letter, gift aftce gifr, fmelling fb fw<$et- 
ly^ al! Muske, and, fo tufhling, /.warrant y ou, in dike 
andgolde, and in fuch alljgant tearraes^andin flich wine, 
and fug if of the bell, and the faireft, that would haue 
Wonne. an/ womans heart = and / warrant you, they tould 
ncuer get an eyewinke of her ; / had my felfe twentic. 
Angels §{iwn;mc. this morning, but / defie all Angels in 
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